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had a pleasant time. ' In eight hours weWAKE CIRCLE;
.THE V, ere In New-York.- - : -- . .' 4. ,

S We got oft and went to my iincle's'
house on Seventh-fir- st street. The numBoys' aruj Qui' Department. ,
ber of the house was 385. My uncle took
me to the moving pictures that night I
had a pleasant time. We saw cowboys at
the moyir-- pictures. Then we went home

there appeared to us a young fellow
with a sack on his back and a stick in
his hand. He looked to be a Scout.

My father asked him why . he - was
tramping in the Woods all alone. ' He
said he went on a hike with some Scouts
and was left behind. Then he went
borne with us."'"- When he told us where

and went to hed and ,1 knew nothing more
until the next morning. .

"

. 'TOR QUALITY -

7 VGEORGE FLIHCIK, Age IS.

Kulee Far Vduiii Writers.
1 Write plainly on one aide ol the

paper only, and nuriiber the pages. f
2 Use pen and ink, not pencil.
3 Short and pointed articles will Be

given preference. Do not use over 269

words.
4 Original stories or letters only will

be used.
i Write your name, ace and address

plainly at the bottom of the story.

Mansfield. -

ho lived, my father hitched up the horse
and took him to the camp where he was
staying. The scouts were glad to see up m riirs irmg miisimas riappinesshim in camp.

JOSEPH OGUSCHEWITZ, Age 12.
Mansfield.

Truthfulness.
- Dear 'Uricle Jed : I am writing yen a
story about truthfulness.

It was the day after Tom's birthday.
He, with his ball, which was a gift from
his grannie, went but to the garden
to play. But all of a sudden, with
crash, 'the ball went through the; win-
dow.

Poor little Tom became frightened and

A Trip to . Newark. .

Dear Uncle Jed: Last year my mother

t
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I
4

i
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took me to Newark.. I went in many
places J I also went in the theater and pale, but he said to himself as he brush
the acta were very pretty. ed a,,tear away, "I won't tell xrannie
" There are many parks, but the street because it wasn't my fault it w&s the
that I was on is a, business street On
one side uiere are puancarcs ana on 1

To give a Fur Coat is particulary inviting when you V can -
purchase one at the great savings presented in our special.
holiday sale. They are the best values we have been,ablfii
to give this entire season. . r

Laidies' Fur Coats of selected skins, insuring quality and seiv v
vice; Prices now $195.00 to $5 00.00. . ;. X.

-

the other side there are nice big stores.
Some streets are pretty., .'..--- .

LILLIAN COHN, Age 9.
New London. :

POETRY.'
j--h Most Wonderful Face In 'the World.
The most wonderful face in the world!

Ah me.
What a wonderful face for a child to

seel
And yet, who among us would venture

to say
His dear eyes are blue eye? r are

they a gray ?

And just how tall is be? And well,'' lust
how fat?

How long are his whiskers? Please an- -
swer me that!

Now isn't it strange that this old friend
of years

Should get us all mixed 'on just how he
appears?

Why, yes, we've all seen him and known
"him, it seems,

In multiplied visions and manifold
dreams;

We've met him by fireside, in shop and
in street.

Each seeking the Joy of his promises
sweet. "' " ... v

naughty eld bait"
, At.;bed time when grannie came to his

room to put out the light she asked him
who broke the window.. 'r

"It,w.as I, grannie," answered the Ht-t-

boy with a catch In his voice.'
i ''You must, remember," cautioned gran-
nie,, "that trufh. Is more, precious than
silver or goloVfc -' "

FLORENCE 'WRKrHT, Age IS.
Norwich, ' '

.'

Oar Fanb.
Dear - Uncle jed".' I thought I would

write you a letter telling you about the m mmfarm. There are many things to tell
about It

My father's farm has 250 acres. .The
pasture have lots of stones and trees in
them, and there is a big huckleberry lot

Autobiography of a Silver Star.
Dear Uncle Jed: I will now introduce

myself to you. ,1 am the silver star that
stnds high on, a Christmas tree.where I can go huckleberrying in the

summer. The mowing lots are quite l was born in the forest One flay I
heard a noise, it sounded like a buzz.
After, a while I felt a snap and I was

My Santa Claus? Say, .heVparaded a
lying on the ground. I. was chopped into
pieces and dragged down the hillside un-
til I rolled into the river. I then floated'
down the stream until I was hauled upon
the bank waiting to go to the mill to be

Fur Muffs too, to match that F,ur Scarf , at prices that are
really attractive, offering a wide range of prices and a very :

complete selection, Prices how range from $10.00 and. up
to$100.02. -

Charming Tur Scarf s, nothing so smart as a soft Fur Scarf.
We offer a complete assortment of them at especially attracf
tive prices.

grin , '' '

My happy young heart Just went wal-
'lowing in. - made into papesr pulp:' Later to be press.

It thrilled me completely to- - hear him

smooth but are stoney to-- plow. In back ot
my house there is an orchard. I do not
like to rake hay in that loi because the
branches hang down too low.

On the opposite side of the road from
the house is the big cow barn; with the
horse barn on one end and a shed on the
other. My father has three horses and
25 cows and I pitch down the hay and
feed the cows every mormig arid night
and I run the milking machine at night
There are five calves and one bull that I
raised., i ..

I have a bicycle and I have lots of fun
riding on It One day I thought I would
go to Coventry on it because my father
was going there with a load of' wood.

contend V
ea oetween not rollers until I was firm
and dry. After that I was ready for my
silver dressing which was firmly pastedThat I of all children was his dearest

friend '. '' ".

Of course we've seen faces of handsomer
cast

in rare sculpture from
lone rust.

But no face of Legend, of Art or Of up the road from my house
the Johnsons live. It is fun ft go up there
on my bicycle and visit them. ' I hope
you will like my letter..

on making me ready to be cut into theshape of a star to adorn some Christ-
mas tree. . k

I was packed very closely Into a bo
with ninety-nin- e other stars just like
myself. We were-rtake- on a long train
journey to a large city. We could not
tell where we were going until we ar-
rived ., in a wonderful store, which was
filled with .toys of every description.

One day a little boy's mother came
Into the store and bought m. She said
she wanted to surprise ' her- - little boy by
putting me at i the top Of 'Ma Christmas
tree. - ' -- fThe clerk wrapped me" up in tissue pa-
per. . Then the lady carried' me around
with her, while she bought the little
boy's present When she got home sheput me in a box until Christmas eve.

Christmas eve came. I was delighted.

CHARLES L. BROWN, Age 13.
Eagleville.

Useral Gifts For.: Men
)i -.,-.-

You are again face to face with the question "What Shall I Buy for Him ?" Wemost emphatically declare youTI
find the answer at Macphsrson's. Here is a store so arranged and so thoroughly stocked that it will make a strong
appeal to you. An intelligent service born of a long experience in catering to the style whims of men, will be of
vast assistance to you and he never had too much of anything that bore the trade label of MACPHERSON'S.

Seeing the King".

Dear Uncle Jed: Once. there was a king
who, wanted to visit a town in the south
of The United States and being anxious
to see something of the country took a
solitary walk. He came to a hay field
where there was only a woman at work.
The king asked where all the rest were.

They brought me out from my hidingShe said that they were all gone to town
to see the king. I piatee and put me" on the top of a fir

Trutli
Has yielded more thrills to the glad

heart of Touth.

8omehow, where the fact of old Santa
appears,

Bad changes to good and smiles banish
all tears.

There Doubt can not be Oh, he shrinks
from a Doubt.

Leaves nothing behind him and just hur- -

rtr t!

He loves a Believer I've seen him go
hnck

To givo a Believer mere toys from his
pack.

Twas then I rejoiced to behold his old
face ,

He chuckled so loud that he shook the
whole place.

Still, sometimes I think the old saint
changes eyes.

And whiskers as well Just to baffle the
wise!

But one ,.thing he can't change In spirit
or Style-T- hat
joy of all ages his Santa Claus
smile!

William Herschell In Indianapolis
News.

tree .that, had been my friend in the"Why didn't you go with them?" asked
the king.

"Oh, said the bid woman, "I won't
walk three yard to see theking. Besides
they have lost a day's work by going and
I am too poor to do that with two chil-
dren to feed."

The king slipped a $10 bill in her hand
and said. "When the rest come back teil
them tnat while they were gone to see
the king the king came to 'see you."

LOUIS LAFRAMBOISE, Age 11.
Brooklyn.

woods. I watched her put the glittering
balls 'on fie. tree below me, and the
wreaths of tinsel and festoons of popcorn
were also on the tree with me.

Then the lights were put on and I slept
until the next morning. I was awaken-
ed by a loud shout, ''Merry Christmas.
Oh, mother, see the pretty star."

All the day long the little boy ' hadmany visitors who all admired me. :

By night I "was pretty tired,
shone all the day long. .

About midnight the little 'boy's mother
took me and put me into a box to rest I
am still here anxiously waiting for an-
other Christmas to come.

DOROTHY BLACK, Age 14.
Norwich.

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO THE WIDE- -

, AWAKES.
There are not many of the Wide

Enjoyed the Fair.
Dear Uncle Jed : It was just a few

weeks ago that I went to a fair. I saw
many cows, horses, oxen, ponies, one goat
and a parade. I wish you were there to
see it They had' many lovely things to
eat and the winning of teddy bears and
kewpie dolls. There were stores of can-da- y

and everything lovely. It was un-
usually good.

When we got noire again a friend took

Anticipating Christmas.
Dear Uncle. Jed: We are going to have.

-- NECKWEAR
FOUR-IN-HAN- D SCARFS 75c to $3.50
KNITTED SILK TIES $1.00 to $6.50

SHIRTS
SOFT NEGLIGEE SHIRTS . .... $2.C0 to $3.50
ALL SILK SHIRTS $6.50 to $15.00

HALF HOSE
PLAIN SILK HALF HOSE. $1.00 to $3.00
LISLE HALF HOSE 50c to $1.00
CASHMERE HALF HOSE 75c to $1.25
SILK AND WOOL HALF HOSE. . . . . $1.25 to $2.00

UNDERWEAR ...

MEN'S UNION SUITS $2.00 to $12.00
MEN'S WOOL UNDERWEAR . ..... . $2.00 to $6.00
MEN'S COTTON UNDERWEAR. . . $1.00 to $1.50

SWEATERS
MEN'S SWEATERS $5.00 to $0.00
BOYS' SWEATERS $5.00 to $11.00
LADIES' SWEATERS $12.00 to $20.00
'

HEADWEAR
MEN'S SOFT HATS $6.00 to $20.00
MEN'S-STIF- F HATS $6.00 to $12.00
MEN'S CAPS v $1.50 to $5.00
MEN'S FUR CAPS $10.00 to $20.00

a unristmas play., I will tell you about
It now. There are three fairies. Fathei

SILK MUFFLERS
ACCORDION SILK MUFFLERS. . . . $6.50 to $15.00
FANCY SILK MUFFLERS $3.00 to $6.50

PAJAMAS
OUTING FLANNEL PAJAMAS $3.00 to $5.00
SILK PAJAMAS , I . $8.00 to $12.00

GLOVES
MEN'S DRESS GLOVES. . . . , $2.50 to $8.00
MEN'S WOOL GLOVES. ...t $1.00 to $2.50
MEN'S AUTOMOBILE GLOVES. . . . $2.50 to $8.50
MEN'S FUR LINED GLOVES'. $8.50 to $20.00- UMBRELLAS j
MEN'S UMBRELLAS ......... $3.00 to $15.00
LADIES' COLORED SILK. . . . . . $12.00 to $25.00
LADIES' BLACK UMBRELLAS ..... $4.00 to $8.50

LADIES' HOSIERY
LADIES' SILK 'HOSE'.'..... ".' $2.50 to $5.00
LADIES' WOOL HOSE $2.50 to $3.00
LADIES' HOLEPROOF HOSE $1.50

HANDKERCHIEFS.
MEN'S INITIAL HANDKERCHIEFS $1.00
MEft'S Plain Linen HANDKERCHIEFS 75c to $2.00
MEN'S Union Linen HANDKERCHIEFS 20c to 50c
LADIES' HANpKERCHIEFSiU 35c to $1.50

Awakes who are not familiar with the
Christmas tree. They know it as the
fir, the cedar or the pine as it grows
in the woods before it is cuf down to
be decorated with tinsel, electric

Christmas, IChristmas fairy. Betty, Billy
ana jacK. ,me to Riverside park, and the rest of the,

night I enjoyed myself as I did at.; tb I am going to have two Christmas
pieces. The name of one is Jack Frost.fair.

BEATRICE H. FULLER, Age and the other one is On Christmas Day..
I will tell you the names of some of

the other ones, too. One is th Fir
Tree and another The First Christmas
Tree in New England.

Slionld Keep Dogs at Home.
Dear Uncle Jed: I want to tell you

about the bad dogs that are running
around the country. Last Tuesday night
(Dec 7) the dogs got into our flock of
sheep and killed one large sheep. Wed-
nesday morning when I went out into tne
field I saw wool all over the ground. Then
I found the sheep ith her neck and back
all bitten up and the wool all torn off of
her, and she was dead. I think dog own-
ers ought to keep their dogs at home.

CARL A. KINMONTH, Age 11.
Ledyard.

My mother is coming to the entertain,
ment. We are going to have a Christ-
mas tree and the room is going to be
uscorated with greens. The girls are go-
ing to. decorate it

My sister is going to have, a piece nam-
ed A Christmas Song. .

The play is going to, begin at seven'o'clock-- . -

ANNIE ELIZABETH SWANSON, Age
Eagleville.'

lights and loaded with gifts. Thus the
Christmas tree in Itself is not the object
of so much interest to children here-
abouts even before it is decorated as It
is to those who live in the big cities
where such trees do not grow or in parts
of the country where they are not to be
found. To all, however, It is a merry
and dazzling sight as it blazons forth
Kill', its decorations and its surprise
packages.

The Christmas tree Is by no means an
american iilea in connection with Christ-
mas. It is an ancient institution, hav-
ing been popular in Europe since the
middle ages at the very least While
learned men disagree as to whether its
real origin should be traced to the tree
of lifo in Scandinavian mythology, or
to one of the old customs of the Roman
harvest festival, the Saturnalia.

The bringing of the custom to Amer-
ica is credl'.ed to German immigrants

Our Christmas Entertainment
Dear Uncle Jed : We are going to have

a Christmas play. I will tell you about
it. The first scene is Fairyland. The
fairies come-dancin- in and singing After
they are through ' Christmas BATH ROBES, HOUSE COATS, DRESSING GOWNS

WOOL HOUSE GOWNS ........ $20.00 to $40.00
Stocking comes in. re will be tww
scenes. The bni will 'j after the Christ-
mas tree and.e rrirls will go after the
greens to decorate he scliool room.

The names of the fairies will be: Amer

FLANNEL ROBES $6.50 to $25.00
WOOL ROBES $25.00 to $28.00
SILK HOUSE GOWNS $35.00 to $60.00

vv uul, nuujc i j iu.iaj 10 zo.uu
SILK and VELVET HOUSE COATS, $35.00 to $60.00ican fairy, French fairy and English fairy.

in the second scene Rett, Billy and Jack
are three school children who will deco

who brought it to Pennsylvania many
years ago and perhaps also to the Dutch,
settlers in New- York. It has gained
a firm and fast hold in this country and
has become thoroughly domesticated. In
most of th homes where there are chil-
dren, and in many where there are not,
the Christmas tree Is to be found with
its peculiar charm. It near.s much in
the life of every child, and it is proba-
ble that most of the boys and girls In
the Wide-awak- e Circle who wants one
will have it. But with It Or without it,
it is sincerely hoped that each and ev-

ery one will have a Merry Christmas.

rate the Christmas tree. After they are

Her. .Christina.
Dear Uncle Jed : Christmas was draw-

ing near, and the children were gaily
preparing fo rthis fes'tival, Jessie was go-
ing, to her- grandmother's house and was
slowly gaining- her health for she had
been confined to 'her bed; and was' yet
quite weak. So when at the end of
the week sjie was completely well, shewas very glad. s '

Then., three days before Christmas,
something, occurred. Her mother was
taken ill and word was sent to her "DearDarling Grannie," (a name given her byJessie) not to come to get her. The lit-
tle girl, was terribly disappointed andat first she sobbed continlally, but When
the trained nurse told her that her moth-er needed miiet, she at once ceased. Thenwhen at hight she went to bed, sheknelt by the window and prayed that shemight have a. nice Christmas and thather mamma might be better.

Christmas day dawned bright and early
and grandma called to see her daughter.
The nurse told .her she was better andwould soon be well, but that Jessie madequite a little noise, so grandma propos-
ed she should go home with her towhich the child readily agreed.'-

She had a nice Christmas dinner anawith all her little cousins, aunts and un-
cles. At night when the tree was light-ed, they played games. Then the prta- -

three decorating the tree, Father Christ-
mas and Christmas Stocking enter. c. M A OF HERS ONAfter they are through talking the
three fairies come in and dance a fairy-danc-

We are going to make it a vciy
Eestive time.

QUALITY CORNER OPPOSITE CHELSEA SAVINGS BANKWe will do our best and make oar dear
tencher-prou- of us AH the children Will
have Christmas pires and Christinas
songs. The play, will begin at' .7 o'clock
ana it wm ena at 9 o clock. W'e will
have the tableau last and we, will sing The

WINNERS OF t'RIZE BOOKS.
1 Cliarle. S. Brown, of Eagleville

The Auto Boys' Camp. -
2 Catherine C. Hayes of Norwich

The Camp-fir- Girls in the Mountains. Invented f he aaked bimxlf. "I suppose
otar fcpangied banner. '

MILTON H. KIBBE, Age 9,
Eagleville. for the single parpoae of destroying rmt

race. Dea roe !"' ,3 Joseph Ordaehewits of Mansfield
The Au'.o Eoys' Vacation. After a lew. moments the customer raw

entered.4 Lillian Anderaon of Brooklyn Maklng Someone Happy.
D:;ar Uncle Jed: I had a nl'ensant af.

shoe near the fireplace. Next morning,
looking into her shoe, she found a letter
in there' This letter she soon found out
was from her brother, who for two years
they thought had .ten drowned. Mollie
liked this news better than any Christ-
mas present her mother could have
given her.

MARGIE QAHAU. Aft IX.
Voluntown.

and Helen's was pink, and they had bon-

nets' loo. They could hardly wait un-

til atter breakfast, so anxious were they
to uress up- in their new, clothes.

"You couldn't have given us anything
that we would have liked better. Aunt
Kate," said Hadee. And Aunt Kate nev-
er again had to lend her dresses.

LUCY DUGAS, Ae 11.
Versaillea.

The Campfire Girls at the Seashore. Quietly and thourhlfullr ther -- aTkeelternoon at my Sunday school teacher's u to the butcher and the father said InE Milton Klbbe of Eagleville The

for, you." The lion said, "Ho, Hoi The
idea of you doing something for me!"

But the lion let the mouse go- - ,No,t
long after the lion was caught in a net
the hunters had set When he .tried to
get away Trie ropes grew, tighter.

The mouse heard the' lion ory, and
came running to him. And the mouse
bit the ropes fast and soon they wece un-
tied. -

The lion and the mouse went off and
were always happy. ,?'HORTEN'SE I. PHILLIPS, Age 8.

Lisbon.

a , subdued voice "I gueaa we won't taaiaBoy Scouts' Champion Recruit

c.a were ueiiverea and admired. Atnight the tired little sirl thanked her dearGod for His kindness.
LILLIAN ANDERSON.

Brooklyn.
wet Turaay. Because we nave lounfl aI Lney Dnsae ' of Versailles The

home last Saturday.-s- I want to tell you
about it WS i

One day during the week I received a
pretty Christmas eard .from mj teacher
telling me to come to her house with the
other boys of tne cltss on Saturday after

Campfire Girls on the Farm. better use for our money. Good dny,"
and he lipped hla hat and seta, a aaa klg
son went out of the stars7 Earle M. Potter of Windham The

A Grand Surprise.Boy Scout Pathfinders. "Oee f muttered the tmrkey. "that cerDear Uncle Jed: Madge.' Edith and tainly was a dose call "

My Trip to Springfield. .

Dear Uncle Jed : My aunt came to visit
ma and decided to take me back with
her. 1 was to start on the next morn-
ing train that left the depot at 7 o'clock,
so I had to hurry and help mother pre

Helen had plenty of dolls, to play-- with.
noon and bring the card and other

if I had any,' because we were go-
ing to make someone happy by making a
scrapbook for their Christmas.

f1 CATHERINE a HATES, Age 11
Norwich.

iney had a baby house, a pair of tarn

The Kltteas. '

Dear Uncle Jeif: We had a very anew
white cat and we railed it Snowball. One
morning we couldn't find her. We hunt-
ed high and low. ly and by she. came to
the' door.' and we let her tin aaa she
brought another cat In with her. She
went out again and came back with a
kitten In her mouth and we. followed her
and she led us down to the celLuran w

C'arl Ktnmouth at Ledyard The
Auto Boys'

of prize books living In the
city can obtain them by calling at The
Bulletin business office after 10 a. m. on
Thursday. ;

i, r r-, r,.vn oofplayed keeping store, ' and mad mudI was pleased,, so I found some more

The Sew England Thief --catcher.
- Dear Uncle Jed: I am' telling you a
story about . the New England thief-catche- r.

'" Once there were three thieves who
lived in. a hole, in a giant tree in Cali

cards and cut out some pretty pictures
pare for my Journey. Soon my clothes
were-- packed in a trunk and I was so ex-

cited I could hardly eat my supper. Then
Pies, out oeocr tha.) anyi'iims else, they

from magazines so that I had 30 in a'i.
Plaantls Chrbsaase Ealertaissaassj.

.'Dear Uncle Jed: We are to have s
Christmas ectertalr ment at oar school.
We are all going to apeak pieces and slnar

mo'.her-- said I must go to bed early be
found H kittens thfre. ..,(

There Were four boys there andVwe tobk
turns pasting and Getting the pictures! We
did not finish, so we are going again some
other afternoon. -

fornia. They slept all day and at night
they would go around the city and rob Christmaa tonga. Some ot us are la aMARION KENTON, Age 11.

Westerly. .
' . .

cause. Z would, bave, a long journey. ..The
next morning I woke, and dressed myself
as qulokly as possible. My brother took
us to the . depot where we got tickets.
Soon the train came in and I got in and

play. The name of the Blajr Is Tadifferent stores and r houses. At this
time there was a visitor who came from Christmas Fairies Ssrprlae. There anaNew Enorland to a summer reaort. and

imea to dress up- - in their "AUnt Kate's
dresses and play they were ladiesi. AuntKate did mot like 'to lend her dresses,for they were always ' dusty when re-
turned to her, and sometime were torn
and it was a good deal of trouble to put
them on the littla girls, for of course,they did- not fit, and- - the sleeve's wer toolong. But the; kind - auat did not know
how to refuse f tha ebiJdTeri when they
beg-ge- ao hard. - - :

"Maker a train- - or my- dress, ' 'Madge
would always say, and. then Edith andHelen would bee for trains, too; ' "

"1 wish there were - train tn m .w.

A Cloae CaJL
Dear Uncle Jed: "What shall-- do to

LETTERS OF ACKNOWLEDGMENT.
Ruth Porry of Putnam I received the

prize book yon sent me entitled The
Camiifirn Girls on the' Farm, and am very
much pleased with It. I have started the
story and find it interesting. I thank
you very much for It .

t'larrnre O. Toung of Danielson I
thank you very much for my prize book.

I have read It almost through and it is
very good.

Merlon Krnron of Westerly I have

had heard of these' thieves.

After we finished working our teacher
played the Victrola and piano and served
us with cocoa and wafers. We all. had a
good time. !'.'

EARLE M. POTTER,'-Ap- H
Windham. .;'..

One morning be went out to the woods day? I surely wifj be killed and sold."

eon., rax aunt, came in alter me. It .took
us about half an hour to reach Spring-
field. Anfe, got off from the cars and
walked a short distance to reach a trol-
ley car. We rode about three miles to
my "aunt's house. We went into tha

sadly gobbled a tuikey that was inside of
a crate in a meat market. "Why was i
ever bom, only to be eaten up by " the

to see the different hardwood trees. Sud-
denly Jhree men running forward,

him, and tried to rob him and
kill. him. He begged them not to, so they
only robbed him o" his money. He also
asked thera to come' the following nlghi

two acenes to u.
I My brother and I are going to so;

songs together. We have do stage but
we are going to take the desk aa ' chaira
out so that will give ua room.

The boys are coins after the Christmas
tree and the girls after the rwni with
which to decorate the school room.
will decorate tha scl ool room (

tree the last day of sch.1 before
Christmas vacation. Some of the glrh)
arc going to daoos.
. We are going to haTe this emrta.to-ir.e- nt

tl t v. m. At the end our Wdrwill give out the prlsea My another as!

bi a long time thanking you for the
greedy peopte? Wtll, such is my fate!"
and he lay disconsolately on the. bottom
of the tox, watching the door with his
beady eyes. Just at that mnrr.er.lktt. swung
open and in walked a tall man with a

dresses," said Aunt Kate, 'thm pertiapabole. , it was very nice.

house. I sat and read awhile, then we
ate dinner. .About 2 o'clock we went to
Forest Park. There we saw monkeys,
bears, tigers, camels, ' buffaloes, anteat
ers, foxes, wolves, parrots and many oth-
er animals. We stayed until about S o'-

clock: Then we got on the trolley and

to visit , him, and they promised him
they would. That same day when he
reached home he ran to the police station

My Trip to Sew York.;' V. J
Dear Uncle Jed : Here is a fitery ,that

I think will please you, about my trip' to
New. York. .''.' pt v J

. One Sunday my uncle came QWn; to
my .house. - He alsked .me if I couldi go
bacfe to New York with him.
would have to ask my latner it L coiiid

''' 'go. r :''-.'- "': '. Vvi-.Si'.- .

So I asked my father and he, said;. j
could go. Then rry uncie asked', if t

LETTERS WRITTEN BY WIDB-- little boy.
and told them of his trouble In the woodd

jwu wuuiuikL. want-- mine o ofien.i '
"And we wish your dresses fitted ns,"said .Madge. .the waists- - nre toolong."
While the little girl was speaking abright idea came-into Aunt'Kit'i hi.

'Have you any turkeys for sale?" in,A WAKES.
Ijiat In the Wooda. .

' quired the man. .rode back. .My uncle came home1 from
work soon ' atter ' we got home. We ate "Certainly, ' replied tho butcher. "Conienear i nele .!: I am writing yon a Christmas was near at hani. supper and then I helped with the' dish to the back of .the room" Ai that U)'.-- s.strr might come to Ititory about helnsr lost in the woods. es. My " uncle took me to th moving turkey huddled up In a corner hoping they'had been wondering rwhat she' oould give' We wanted to collect some merer tut

and that the' thieves were to visit him
the following night. While the thieves
were busy eating at the table with this
man the policemen entered the house,
caught the thieves and hung them to a
telegraph ,Ptle.. This ended the- lives of
the thieves, and troubles of the peojile.

AMELIA STRENKOWSKI, Age U.
Norwich.

One day my father and I went out In could stay a week, and I said I oou!d stay
tre thought tt would be bet'.r not topictures. "I had a grand time. I had to

go home m a. few days. How I did hatethe woods to look a: some trees.- - 1 left over Christmas, then I could see wnatjs
my father anfl went out in the woods soing on-i- .Vnw .. Y rk at Christmas, Jitrte:

We ail hoi we will euuorml ncl
iimj tmmren. : mr rney "already 'had moretoys than ' they needed.' Now, sHa khew
3ust-.wa- t to- - give them;' She was shutup in her room nearly all day; fo

to leave ' the city. '1 expect " to go next
with mjr ;, looking for birds' nests, I was So glad that S ccii-t- goVwiihsiriy welL If any of u d not aura : r e

ill be nulls sorry, heciuve we wm t townpn x Buuueiuj --nearu Humeonfl call lor uncle.
year..-- .

'

MIRIAM PARKER; Age 12.'
Mansfield. .

weens - ana kept the door teetedr "The to It welL f hope it will he a nice .tarSo i got myself ready and- - on Monday utile, gins could not guess what she Was

woulun t see him.
"Oh. Baddy! ' Lc ok at tha "wee fee

only costs five rtollurs. Can't we have
him?" as he ran to the twrkty's crate.

"Why, yea, I believe he Is a. good
fat " ' f.

Rim. turn, turn! Ram. turn, turn!
r "A parade ! It's the Red Cruse- onroli;
tncnl parade for 1821. Come, let's run
out and watch It go by," shout-- d tht lit-- !!

bey oa he ran out 4he dist quickly,
followed by his father, itThe turkey in the meantime' sat "flown

help. I called back and said "I'll soon
b there." I want to my father and told
him. We' ;Went in t' direction where
are heard .the sound. , In a little .while

aoing. -

But Christmas lorhlns- - they- had
Mettle's rhrirtmaa.

Dear Uncle Jed: Mollie was seated bt
the window, looking out into the dark

1 wish vHat everyooe else will Ktve a
happy Chrtsln-ae- .

HELEN Hl.EDJESKT. As 1L
Eagleville.

Thf .Lloaj , m tket Stonae..';
- Dear Uncle jed: I want to tell, yougrand -- surpriset Under1 the stocking: of
about the t!on and'Tk mouse. dky a
tioA vis ' fast '. asleep."" A little mouse

and cold street. She waa thinking of
the kind of Christmas she was going to

eacn cniia lay a Dig paste board box;
Madge opened hers first. tend- found - o.

morning we started- - Fir father ntook
us to the . station; We went , to"get A our
tickets and then we hejird the traJncotni
imr. So we went near the track-an- got
aboard: It was very warm in the'train,
so we took off our coats and took one
seat Soon the. train started and: we saw
men working in the field .through, the wlnr
dow. Then we; saw-man- y, other thihga.
My uncle bought me some candy and I

was playing hear. ' He ran over one oflovely little dress of blue cashmere, which have. Mollie knew fher mother could Mrs. a F. trab',e has
a- bulldinjr Inavfc: ir 19 Pt. Lewi

with special supervision over doyuiimat
the lion's' paws. thff-Jiori- put 'out' not afford to buy her any Christmas

Pile. Cared hi to 14 Vaym ' a

DniRKistK refund money it PAZO
rMNTMK.NT falls to cure Itching, blind,
bleeding or protruding piles. Instantly

itching piles,-am- i you can get Feat(i sleep after first application, fO.

reached to the-- : floor In frbnt and' hada long- - train at tha hack.- The waist waa hie bia..Pw, and o&ught. the Little mous I present. They were lucky to have again mid prerned hie fvethera fo '.he
last time, knowing he was to be itHedThemouse cried let me So. do riolluoou dinner. Although Mollie did not exa perfect fit,-an- d there waa a Bttle bon stores and other esablUhmesia

man' women are employed.net 40 matth. Editt' " TaT f ,'''" ma-So- 0: I will do aomethlaz- - pecf anjrthinx. she placed her woodtt that night. "Why was1 Chriittnas ever


